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STROLLING GENTLEMEN. 


ACT l-SCENE IT: . 


SCENE.,—A PaxzLout at Lapy AMARANTH'S, 


Enter Sir George Thunder and Jobn Dory. 
Sir Georges 

1 DONT know whoſe eh ant got into 

J I think when he knows me, we 


but | 
may for ſome refreſhment—Zounds ! I'm as A 
dry as touchwood, to fail at the rate of ten A 


own houſe, but half a league on this fide of Got- 


port, and not catch theſe deferters that received 1 

- hrs bounty, then ran away from their 

Ip, | 

TM Your ill luck, 
ir r Mine, you ſwab ? 3 

P h, you've money and gold, but grace 
anc fortune have ſhook hands with you theſe 
nineteen years, for that rogue's trick you play'd 
poor Miſs Amelia, by deceiving her with a ſham 
marriage, when you paſs'd yourſelf for Captain 
SAS Sey- 
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Seymour, then putting off to ſea, leaving her to 
break ber heart, and fince marrying another lady. 
Sir George. But was I not forced to that by wy 
© father ? 
John, Ay, becauſe ſhe had a great fortune ; 
her death too, was a judgment on you. 
Sir George, Why, you impudent Dog-Fiſh, up- 


braid me with 9 into falſe bay, when you 


were my pilot? Wafn't it you even brought me 
the mock clergyman that performed. the ſham mar- 
riage with Amelia ? 

5. Cefide.) You think ſo, but I took care 
to bring you areal clergyman, f 

Sir George, But is this a time or place for your 
le cutes? at home, abroad, ſea, or land, you will 
ſtill badger me ! mention my Wild Oats again and 
— you Scoundrel, ever fince the night my bed cur- 
tains took fre when you were my boatſwain aboard 
the Eagle, you've got me quite into leading: ſtrings, 
you ſnatched me 2 deck, and toſs d me into 
the ſea to fave me being burnt, I was almoſt 
drown'd. f 
=>. You would but for me. 

i» George. Yev, you ed me out by the 
ear like a water- dog - laſt week becauſe you ſaw 
the tenth bottle uncorked, you ruſhed in among my 
fitends, and ran away with me, and, next morning, 
Captain O*Shannaghan ſends me a challenge for 
quitting my chair when he, was toaſt maſter, ſo to 


| fave from a head ach, you'd lite to have got my 


braius blown out. 
John. Oh very well—he burnt in your bed, 
and tumble in the water like a tight fellow as you 
 are—and poiſon yourſelf with flow juice; ſee if 
jobs cares a piece of mouldy biſcuit about it, but 
thought you had laid yourſelf up in ordinary, re- 
tired to live in quiet upon” your owa eſtate, and 
fad done with ſea affairs. | 
Sir Ceorge. John, a man ſhould forget his own 
convenience for his country's 
Jen. But ] wiſh you hadn't made me your 
Wallet De Chambre, no foorer was I got on * 
ter 


—— 
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after five years daſhing among rock*, ſhoals and 
breakers, — you ſet me upon a hard trotting cart 
horſe, that knock'd me up and down like an old 
bum boat in the Bay of Biſcay—and here nothing 
to drink after all—becauſe at home you keep open 
houſe yourſelf, you think every body elſe does the 
ſame—Holloa ! Holloa ! Pt never ceaſe piping 
+ upa drop to wet my whiſtle, (Ex: 
bn. ) 
PG » Yes, as John Dory remarks, I fear 
my vip . life will be attended with heavy 
ſqualls and foul weather—whea my conduct to 
r Amelia comes athwart my mind, it's a hurri- 
N cane for that day, and when I turn in at night, the 
| , ballad William and Margaret's Ghoſt rings in my 
ear, Ia glided rgaret's grimly Ghoſt, 
[Sings.] Oh Zounds ! the diſmals are coming upon 
me, and I can't get a cheering glaſs to Holſoa 


Enter Ephraim Smeoth, 


Friend, what would*ſt thou have? 
Sir Have ! why I would have Grog. 
Epbraim., Neither man nor woman of that 
name abideth here. 
Sir George. Ha! ha! ha! man nor woman 
| then if you'll bring me Mr. Brandy and Mrs. Wa- 
ter, we'll couple them together, and the firſt child 
2 probably will be Maſter Grog. 
- Ephraim. Thou doſt ſpeak in Parables, which 
I underſtand not. 
Sir George. Sheer off wich your ſanctied poop, 
ard ſend the gentleman of the houſe. 
Ephraim. The owner of this manſion is a ma- 
den, and the approacheth. 


* - E * 


Enter Lady Amaranth, | 
Lady Ameranth. Dol behold ! It is ! How doſt 


... ——-„ 
* o 


2 7 ? , 

ir George, Is it poſſible you can be my niece 
Lady Maria Amaranth Thunder : 

. A 3 Lady 


lies 0G rr e 


Lady Amoranth. I am the daughter of the de- 
ceaſed brother Loftus, call'd Earl Thunder, but 0 
Lady—my name is Mary, 

Sir George. But Zounds, how is all this ? I un- 
expectedly find you in a ſtrange houſe, of which old 
Sly here tells me you are Miſtreſs turn d Qua- 
ker ! and diſclaim your title! 

Lady Amaranth, Thou know'ſt the relation to 
whoſe care my father left me ? 

Sir George, Well, I know our couſin old Dove- 
houſe was a Quaker, but didn't ſuſpe& he would 
have made you one. 
| Eally Amaranth, Being now — to his fa- 
— s, he did bequeath — me his wordly goods, 

ng*ſt them this manſion and — lands around it. 

> im. So thou beccmeſt and continue one of 

the ithful, I'm 22 to 1 will z and by it, 

I cannot give on of theſe a, but on 
theſe conditions. 22 nw 

Sir Gewge. Don't tell me of your * 4 
Thous—Quakers wills and nite Ta ſay, 
tho? on the death of your father, my e!deſt 
Loftus Earl Thunder, from your being a female 
his title devolved to his next brother Robert. Tho' 
28 you're a woman, you can't be an carl, nor, as 2 
woman, you can't make laws for your ſex, nor our 
ſex, yet as the daughter of a Peer, you are, and b 
heavens, ſhall be called Lady Maria Amar 
- Thunder. 

Epbraim. Thou makeſt too much noiſe, Pricad. 

Sir George. Damme, call me friend, and ll 
bump your blockhead againſt the capſtern, 

| Ephraim, Yea this is a man of danger, and I will 

leave Mary to abide it. [Exit — 
Sir George, Sſue, my Lady ! 

Lay Amaranth, Title is vanity. 


Enter Zachariah, 


| Zachariab. Shall thy cook, this day, roaſt cer- 
tain birds of the air called Voudcocks, and ribs of 
the oxen likewiſe? . i 

Lady 


/ 
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Amaranth, All ! my uncle ſojourneth with 

ne and wy a ſhall be a feaſt, 

Friend Zachariah. 

Marys My tongue ſhall 5 ſo Friend 
85 


— — 2 
ther he honour of knighthood — — 
glorious Britiſh Flag over that of a 
—_——— addreſs | 


me. 
Zacbariab. 7 George. 
4 mm Brit Zachariab. 
is 


| George and Mar ! — 
lieg! here's abolition of title wi 


S'blood ! in this houſe, they think > Sofa. 
En li Knight, than if he was a French Duke. 
Lady Amaranth. Kinſman be patient thou 
and thy ſon, my couſin Henry, whom I have not 
beheld, I think, theſe twelve years, ſball be welcome 
to my dwelling——where now abideth the youth! 


Sir George. At, the naval academy at Portſ- 
mouth. 


N May I not ſee the young man ? 
Sir „ What, to make a Quakercf him? 
no, no ! hold, Ges wy On Nor 
marrying g my fon Harry will keep up, 


her Title in * own 1 too (af — 
* 


thou be really 
Jda Dera * 5 — WW 


. Eater Jobs Dory. 


70 e. Avaſt, old non of war [ 
inſtantl e my ſan from 88 * 
Fehn, Then I muſt firſt convoy him to Portſ- 


5 mouth, for he ha E 
Sir Geerge, W What wind wy 2 


* WILD 0 A'T5 
2 S 
2 — you marvel- 


jv dope, , give the contents dts: Cond 


«bn. B. n aire has cut and ras, 
Fr 
Jobs. and the maſ- 


leave to come to 
ter yr not find out before yeſterday, that inſtead 
of making for home, he had ſheer'd off towards 
London, directly ſent notice to and Sam has 
trac'd us all the way here, to bring you the news. + 

Sir George. What, a boy of mine quit his 
guns ? I'll grapple him, come John. 

Lady Amaranth. Order the carriage for mine 


uncle. 
$i Gorge: No, thanky, my lady y lt | Jour 
ui up your own ty=———['ve h 
8 i . knock 1 xt vil- 
— is the — 4 — ſtage ge ——my lady, I'il 


bi the dog the bowſ; wei 
— —— — 


[Exit ir Cewge ard Joba Dory, 
Enter Hobraim. 


| Ephraim. The man of noiſe doth not tarry— 
then my ſpirit is glad. 

' Lady Amaranth. Let Sarah prepare chambers for 
my kiaſman, and hire the maiden for me that thou 
25 mention. 

| aim, I will ; for this damſel is paſſing fair, 
and hath found grace in mine eyes, - May as thou 
art yet a ſtranger i in this land, and juſt taken poſ- 
ſeſſion of this eſtate, the laws of ſociety — 
yy tu on terms of amity with thy wealthy 
ly Amaranth, Yea | but while 1 entertain 
the ded, the hearts of the poor ſhall alſo rejoĩce -l 
myſelf will now go forth into the adjacent hamlet 
and invite all that cometh to of cheer, 

; Epbraim. Yea, and I will diſtribute awong the 
poor, good books. 


Ww-1. 9 © Aer = 


Tad Amaranth, And meat and drink too, friend 
Ephraim ! In the fulneſs of r. ſball join 
in thankſgiving for thoſe gifts of which Fam ſo un- 


worthy. 
4 - [Exennt« 


* 

Scan. -A RoaD. 
Enter Harry and Muz. 
Mug. ns Dick Buſkin, —harky, my lad. 
Harry. s Rover ? 
Aug. Iam ſure 1 don't know ; as you defired 
I paid for our breakfaſt—But the devil's in that 
fellow—Every Inn we ſtop at, be will always hang 
— * chattering to the Barmaid or Chamber 
mai | ; 
Harry. Or any Or no maid—but he's a worthy 
lad, and [ love him better 1 think, than my own 
brother had I one. | 

Muz. Oh but Digk, mind my boy. 

Stop, Muz——tho* *twas my orders 
when I ſet out on this ſcamper with the playefs 
the . to conceal my quality, for — 

ple, to treat me as com paſſion— Vet, 
the fame time you ſhould have had diſcretion 
enough to remember, when we're alone, that 
* your maſter, and fon to Sir George Thun- 
Mus. Sir, I aſk pardon—But by_ making 
yourfelf my equal, Fve got ſo uſed to familiarity, 
that I find it curs d to ſhake it off. 
Harry. Well, Sir, pray mind that familiarit 
is all over my frolic's out——l now throw 
the player——and ſhal return direftly —my 
father muſt by this time have beard of my depar- 
ture from the Academy at Portſmouth and tho? 
I was deluded away by my rage fur a little acting, 
yet, twas bad of me to give the gay old fellow 
any Cauſe of uncaſineſs. 
Muz. And, Sir, thall I and you never 28 
another Scene together ? ſhall I never again play 


* 
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Sir Harry Wildair for my own benefit, nor ever 


in have the pleaſure of caning your honour in 
ates of Alder nan Smuggler ? 
Hurry. In future, act the pert of a ſmart coat 
and hat bruſher, or I ſhall have the pleaſure of 
caning you in the character of one that gives 
mighty blows, —— you were a good ſervant, but 
firrah, I find, by letting you crack your jokes, 
— n in my company, you are grown quite a 

Ca . 
Mus. Yes, Sir, I was a modeſt well behaved 
lad, but evil communications corrupts good man- 
Harry. Run back and tell Rover to make 
haſte——to bring you down, I'll clap a livery 
on you, wear that, or find another maſter. 


Well, fir, I don't mind wearinz a li- 


2 but when one has ſo long had a halbert, 
damn'd hard to be again put in the Ranks. 


» i 

Harry, Well, if my father but for 
this three months excurſion with the players has 
ſhewn me ſome life, and a deviliſh deal of fun 
for one circumſtance I ſhall ever teme uber with de- 
light, it's bringing me acquainted with Jack Rover 
how long he ſRays— Jack (cas) In this forlorn 
ſtroller, I have diſcovered qualities that honour hu- 
man nature, and accompliſhments that might grace 
a prince——My friend has often lent me his 
money, tho* he ſuppoſed me a needy devil, that 
could never be able to pay him, he ſhan'c know who 
Iam till it's in my- power to ſerve him only 
the rogue always marr'd the grand defign of my 
frolic=——I had no chance among the pretty wo- 
men where he was, he had the knack of winnie g 
all their hearts by his  gaiety, 
viliſh pleaſant in his quotations, „ hich, on the 
moment, he daſhes in a parody, ſo whimſically 
oppoſite to every occaſion as it offers I hope he 
won't find the purſue I have hid in his coat pocket 


ves mez 


before we part——1 dread the moment, but it's 


come. 
Ryʒwver. 


- 
—— ——— 1 


[ Exit Mug. " 
Pp 
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then ſo de- 


OL 
an Wb ers 
wa 


Wincheſter, you're en 


9 — by 


L D AT $- 11 
Without.) 
y, there's t 


NY 
256.20 ; 
Ar of his on volatile 


d ſtream of extravagant w 
erious voice — — 
= — 9 in 


Bayes, Jack ? 
'" (Entering.) 1 am bold Thun- 


I if he knew but all 
_ (au.) Keep 


the fault of. 


gloves, but there he muſt find 
chambermaids thumping feathers, and knocking 


illows © about—and keep one, when one has at- 
i= and buſineſ 


blood into, my face, and 
attempt co ſerre—provoke 
I —_—_— right a 
Harry. in t 7 
Rover. No matter 


the univerſal Pla Play 
becauſe by this Company we are going joins 
gaged for bigh Traged) 
for Rangers, Plumes, 


Hes 


Holloa !-—ftop a 
we ſhall have the whole country DOR OS 


after us. 
2 What — 


32 I — 7 of - 
houſe, and forgot to pay our bill. 


Harry, Never « 4 Rover it's 


Lover. Paid ! why neither you, no? Man, had 


Money enough. 


_ I tell you, 'tis paid. 


Rover 


— 
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Rever. You paid z ob, very well, every honeſt 


fellow ſhould be a ſtock — 14 on ten 
miles to Wincheſter, we be there by Eleven. 

Harry. Our trunks are book'd at the Inn for 
the Winchefter Coach. 


Rover. Our Hero, Tom Stately, flept into the 
Chaiſe with his Tragedy Phiz—ha, ha, ha—rides 
Bodikin between our Thalia and Melpomene—— 
but I prefer Walking to the Car of Theſpis what 
do you wait for ? 

2 Which is the way ? 
Here, 


Rover. Well, 8 ſuppoſe ſo ? part 


what pod? am 
with our wa 2 for to night Ly at Wincheſter, 


and I have often met on a 
{lara br ei our wh we 
n in our real ones of fincere 
en whoue = whither I go, or my mo- 
leaving you, when walk up this road, do 
___ that. 
Rover. | 


_ ds: cat dos. 


— I breef of TER you 


—_— 

Harry. Attempt to follow me, and even our 

Eh! 

Harry. Don't think of my reaſons, only that 
it muſt be. 

Rewer. Havel done any thing to Dick Buſkin, 
leave me ? 


Harry. 


Sim ſon Sim. 


1 
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Hurry. I am as much concerned a8 yOu — 
goodbye. > 
Rover, I can't even bid 2 won't neither 
— if any cauſe could have been given fare well. 
Harry. == my poor fellow ! adien. 

Rover. — Damnation. 

5 [Eren ſeverally. 


END OF ACT THE FIRST. 


R 
scENEAVII Ae -n Corage and Gar- 
dex on one fide Handſome Houſe on the other. 
Enter Cn end Ephraim. 
Gammon. | | 


Wu, me Maſter Ephraim, 1 n 

r 
m. ve a 

n coaſenterh eo take-chy Are . 


25 
Gammon, That's ——] intended to make 


ammer. Then here's a Guin, Maſter Ephra- ,» 
im, | 


Ephraim. I expected not chix—but there 'is no 
harm in a Guinea, Teri E 

Gammon. So 1 ſhall get my . children off m'y 
hands, my ſon Sim is robbing me day and night, * 
ing away my corn, and what got, wong the 
— My daughter Jane, when girls have noaghr to 
do, his miſchief Love creeps into their minds, and 
then hey I they're for kicking up r heels z—— 


B a 
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Enter Sim. 


Sie. Ves, Veyther. 
» Call your ſiſter. 
* Jane, Vene wants you | 


Enter Jane. 
n call me ? 
| hen told you both, r 
we go neo he world, ad work fo you 
. Well, V Veyther, whatever think ri 
muſt be fo, and 1 I'm content. * git 
Fane. And I'm ſure Veyther, I'm willing to do 
have me. 
ox. There's ingratitude for you 


— as 
4 


z when my 


=» wiſe, your mocker died, I brou he you both up from 
the ſhell, and now that you're , you want to 
fiy of and forſake me. 
g * Why, no, Im willing to live with you all 
my 
nd I'm ſure Veyther, if it's your defire, 


never part from you. 
. —_— 4 — 3 an unnatural pair ! what, you 
1 me like a couple of leeche 
ay * 5 my branckes and leave me a wither'd 
hawthorn, ſee who's yonder. et Sim.) Jane, 
Ephraim Smooth has Hd you Lady Amaranth. 
ane. La: then I hall — in rea Ahn hcuſe, 
ammen, Her Ladyſhip has ſent us all preſents 
of good books here to read a cha er in, it gives a 
. when * a on, (Gives her 


BY ane, Thank her good yibip. 
1 I apes — wt with you both 
is th caſe why ol Banks here won't give me his - 
— 


Fane. That's a pity—If we my 


A bert 
mother, madam Amelia would make_ys very 


— 


* 


. 


27 | 
one—but 1 wonder how Ihe can tefufe * . * * 


Foo 4 * > 
9 % = © 
So” - 


* W 
- * N - ) 
— .- N : 8 CT 
* | i ' 
. => 3 ©. = o a 
he _ 8 - fa > ©. 


” 


from bis 
for all, am 1 to ay phe oe ? 
knows. 


thro' that garden. 


ViLD O04a4>6C 0a; 
for I'm ſure ſhe thinks you a very portly man in 
your ſcarlet veſt and new ſcratch. . 


; Exit into Cottage. 
Gammon. However, if CF refuſes, I 


have him in my power—I'll turn them out of their 


cottage yonder, and the bai liff ſhall provide them 
with a [od ing—here he comes. ( Enter Banks 
2 e.) Well, Neighbour Banks, once 


Banks. That fbe 

Gammon. She ſaysſhe won't. 3 

Banks. Then I dare ſay ſhe won't — for tho" a 
woman, I never knew her tell a lie. % 

\Gamm:n. Then ſhe won't have me | a fine thing 
n than paupers, 
dare be ſo damn'd ſaucy, . . x 

Banks, Why farmer, I confeſs we are poor 3 
but while that's the worſt our enemies can fay of us, 
we are content, ( Banks goes into his J 

Gammen. Damn it, I wiſh I had a fair occafion 
to quarrel with him— I'd make him content with a 

I to him Id knock bim down, fend him to 
Gaol, and — but I'll be up wich him. 

Sim. Oh, V + here's one Mc. Lamp, à ring» 
leader of ks come from Andover to act in our 
village, he wants a Barn to play in, if you'll bire 
him yours. - | | 

Gammon. Surely, boy, I'll never refuſe money ; 
but left he ſhould engage the greatroom at the inn,run 
and tell him-——ſtop, Pl go myſelf——2 ſhort cut 

Banks. Wh or any neighbour is welcome 
to walk in it, es any thing it produces z 
but making it a common thoroughfare, is 


Gammon, Does the lad hear ? 


Sim. Why, yes, yes. 
. Gammon. the fool underſtand ? 


Sim. Dang Fas a oe young ; but if under- 
2 . Randing 


6 iir 0CTS 
flanding teaches me how to wrong my neighbour, l 
hope I may neverlive to years of diſcretion. 
Gammon, What, you cur,-do you diſobey your 
Veyther—burſt open the Garden gate as I command 
Jeu. e 1 l | 
, Sim. Veyther, he that made 'bath you and the 


garden commands me not toinjure the unfortunate." 
_ ' Commen. Here's an ungracious rogue, then I 


m uſt do it myſelf. ', | 
Banks. Hold nejgbbour z ſmall as this ſpot is, 


take my life who ſets a foct in it againſt my will, 
__. Gammon. I'm in ſuch a paſſion ——— }. 
Jous- C adranging. )  Veyther, if youre in a 
paſſion, read the good bock you gave me. | 
Gammon. Plague o' the wench; but you huſſe y I'll 
— and you, you unlucky bird | Exit Sim and Fane. 


Hirn of Rain Enter Rover. 


Rewer. Zounds ! here's a pelting ſhower, and no 
ſheirer—** Poor Tom's a Cold” —!'m wet thro'— 
here's a gocd promiſing houſe—— 
[Gammon prevents bis entrance. 
Gammon. Hold wy lad, can't Jet folks in, till 
I know who they are, there's a publick houſe pot a- 
tove a mile on. 


* 


K's now m only poſſeſſion, and the man ſhall firſt 


Base. Step in here, youn man: my fire is 


ſmall, but it ſhall cheer you with a hearty welcome. 
Rixer. The poor cottager, and the ſubſtantial 
« Hear nature, dear gooddeſs hear, if ever you 
« deſigu d to make his corn fields fertile, change 
thy purpoſe, that from the blighted ears no grain 
© may fall, to fat his ſtubble goole, and when to 
town he drives his hegs fo like himſelf, oh let 
% him feel the ſoaking rain, then he may curſe his 
e erime too late. and know how ſharper than a 
« ſerpents tooth tis. Damme, but Tam 
ſpouting in the rain all this while. +» 


[ Riſes and Exit with Banks into Cottage. 


Cemmen. Ah neighbour, you'll ſoon _— 4 
; : 8 


2 
run in and feet to righty——— 
Rs on Es. | 


Enter Twitch. 


Twitch. Well maſter as yon defir'd 
2 a Writ, and ar- 
reſt maſter Banks—— where is BS = 

Gemmon. Yes z now bedetermin'd ont 
Wounds ! ſtand aſide, ITU ſpeak to you anon. 

Lady Amaranth, Piiend Jane, whom I have 
taken to be my handmaid is thy b | 
4 Kang yo * ſo her mother ſaid, an't pleaſe 

dyſhip. | | | 
"> Amaraxth. Ephraim Smooth acquainteth 
me thou art a wealthy yeoman.. _ | 

Gammon. Why, my lady, I pay my rent. 
Lady Amaranth. Being yet a Granger on my 
eſtate round here, I have paſs' thro* x 7 hamlet to 
behold with mine own eye the diſtreſſes of my 
poor tenants ; I wilh to relieve their wants, 


Gammon. Right, your Ladythip, for Charity 
| Sy _ bides 


on - 


FF WI L o O A 2 


| bides a deatof ing—how good ot 5. to-think 
of the poor that's ſo like 2 555 — — 


— 1 ergy to relieve my 


muſt lay in Gaol to nit. . 
5 Enter Jane. 
an T n 


ſhip ? 8 
Gemmon. Do, m y lady, t6 ecenive fÞ ta 
ops * is an honor I t 
for the hung ry and weary foot travel- 
are always open, and my morſel 


art + benevolent, and 1 
win enter thy dwelling with fatisfaQtion. 


Jane; Oh - precious | this way my lady. 
| but Twitch into Gommons 


| Buter Banks. 


2. "Maſter Twitch, what's yout bebcefh 
with me 
Twitch. Only a little mir bete agaioſt 
cu. 
Were tought thin 
© -Twitc armer a 
pound note of hand of yours. 7 
©. Banks. I did not think his malice could have 
fireeched ſo far, 1- thought the love he profeſs'd 
for. my filter n.ight—why it is true, + water 
Twitch-——to lend our indigent cotagers ſmall . 
ſums, when they've been unable to pay their rent 
I got lawyer Quitk to procure me this money, 
and hop'd their induſtry would haye put it in my 
wet to take up the Note before now, however 
I'll go round and try what they can do, then call 
on you and ſetile ic. 
T witch 


* 


＋ 
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ee. Ke, that won't, — 


2 
* "Twirch. Tor bad better 2 a noiſe—and 
come. 


Eater Rar: 


Rover. O. you're here=—rain over—quire, fre | 
I'll take 4 fa of the open air t E. what's 
the matter ? | 

Twitch. What is that to you ? 

| Revere: What is that to me why you're very 
unmannerly, . 

Twitch. Here's a reſcue. 

12822 my dear- Sir, I'd in you not to 

Yourſelf jura trouble about me... 3 
wr" 6: Now fince you don't know what's civil, 
if the debt an't paid: diceUly, to Gaol you g 

i good. old. man to 


your 

and I'll ,give von the greateſt beating 
you ever gat fince you commenced Raſcal. 

- Tevitch. Why maſter, I yore: — qual 
with you, becauſe —— _ | 
know you Villaio, that . 5 
man liviag. 
Twitch, Who, pray ?. 
— chy — 1 

2 m e in 

coat poc 1 if I know bo 
came: — there's twenty pictures of 
ö in the King's name, | fice 
his li-ge Subject — and now who am TI? 
Tuch. Ten pieces ſhort m maſter ; but it 
E a Houſe keeper, Pl this. and your 


. Then for bal you mul have a bouſe- 
3 


— 


Se 


| keeper —what's to be done ( Enter Gamman.) f 
Oh here's old hofpitality ———1 know you're a 1 


* — 


iping raſcal, 


mm____— }} () 


twenty guineas, you 
U ſtep bac 
| < over his 

be © Liberty 
*£ Confuk on to the 


4 


bumble 

kind and 

Play of 

belp — . 
no, gentleman 
hind hand, 


I 


Err 


Twitch. Mr. 


. 5 
uineas of the debt. — — ä 


3 litigious neighbour to expoſe me 
Cady Amajanth. The young man and maiden 
within have picturd thee as .of i proacha- | 
dee — 3 6 
Deer. Madam, he's the honeſteſt fellow PVe 1 
. known. — 


4 
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known him above I 2 „ 
at ſtirring a — { - his 
- currant wine. 


- kat | 
— me above the . of pity, - * 2 
from a ſtranger —— _ 


- Amaranth, He reall 
— Tour 
longeth to me,,"as 1 en- 


right which here alone be 

joy the bleſſings which theſe lands 
own alſo the heart . Sek.. 
2 — the 

ſelf my wor 

thine "ih waar there I balance our aCCOunt—— 


ers Rover a nate.) 
2 % Madam, my ER pays me, 
* can Þ take money from —— 
on injuring, his Lonor, and Glotezing his com- 
_ * wands, 
66 Rus, run, Orlar do, carye on | 
the incxpreſlive : Sha.” 
[Exit Rover. 
Banks, (ts. Twitch.) Bout, ar, 1 inſiſt. you'll 
return him his money — flop. —(giing. )- | 
Twitch, Ay flop, (foldebim ) 
Tad . — dwelleth he? | 
Banks. I fancy madam, where he can, under» 
ſtand from his diſcourſe, that he was on bis way to 


join a Company of AQors in the next ton. 
Lad — A , prophane ſtage player, 
with ſuch a 


gentle generous heart! yer fo whimfi- 
cally wild! ene 4 unconſcieus roſe, . modeſtly 
ſhrinking ever from the recolleQion of its own. 
grace and ſweetne ſa. | 


Enter Jane. 


June. Now my lady, I'm fit to attehd your 
lad yſhip. 


dy Amaranth, Ta maiden may find out for 


me whither he F og Call on m 
— ood legal demand ſhall be 
Te T ; | ber. rn” 


my ſhilhag ordinary ——Sir, there's a very 


— 
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© Jane. Here, coschman, drive up lady's. 
chariot nearer to our door. ( Calling * 0 
Lads Amaranth, Friend, be ch thine 
thy ſiſter's ſorrows ſhall” be but an April 
ſhower. 2 — * a Ixeuat. 0 
SCENE Tr ori or an Inx. 


Rover, Has the Winchefter coach paſt d? 


Waiter. No fir. | 
—— then nce I've loſt the fel- 
lowſhip of my Friend Dick -Buſkio. 1'i travel no 
moe — II try a London audience who 
knows bat I may get an engagement This ce- 
leſtial Lady Quaker muſt be rich, and how -ridicu- 
lous for a dog as I am even to think of 
her——— How Dick would laugh at me if he knew 
lee ſay by this ſhe has releas* my kind 
: — the gripe I ſhould like to be certain 


ky, m 


Enter Landlord. 


8 You'll dine here, fir 3 I am honeſt 

nſon,. - e twenty yearg— 

Excellent Divape os table at Two. l 

Rewer. Yet my love indeed is appetite 3 I am 

*, as hungry as the fea, I can digeſt as much.“ 
Landlord. Hungry as the ſea ! you won't do for 


ordinary at- the Saracen's head, at the end of the 
town I ſboulda't have thought indeed of hungry 
foot travellers to eat like coming, fir. 
Rover. Vil not join this company at Wincheſ- 
ter, no, I'll not ſtay in the country, hopeleſs ever 
to expect a look, except of ſcorn, from this lady— + 
I wonder if the bas found out I'm. a player I'll 
take a tonch at a London Theatre——the Homme 
— - e 


7 ? 


" 


; - E162 0434: 


there are candid and generous, and before my me- 
. rit can have time to create enemſes, III fave mo- 
ney, and © A fig for the Sultan and Sophy.” - 


1 ane, Ay that's he. 
„ % But if 1 fall, Heaven I'll over- 


„helm the Manager, his efiþire, and himſelf in 


„ one prodigious ruin.” 


who ſent you? | 
ud 6 — it's my lady——cauſe ſhe 
3 _ Sim, Fil you from ſheame—a fine life I 


ſhould have in the 
of mine ſhould ſtand ſome Sunday at | 
White Sheet—and to all their flouts what could I - 


Sim. I believe it's full moon-—you go hoame to 
your pleace, and mind your, buſineſs. 
Jane. My lady will be fo pleas'd ] found him 


— | don't wonder at it — he's a fine ſpoken 
man. : 


Sim. Dang it, will you ſtand grinning here at ; 


6. the Wild Bucks ! | 
1 _— — be quiet? perhaps the gentle- 
wan might wien to ſend her ladyſhip a complimenc 
an t pleaſe you, fir, if its even a kiſs between 
| us two, it ſhall go ſafe, for tho* you ſhould give 
. it me, brother Sim can take it to my lady. 
K: - | Sim. La! will you go? (pars ber out.) | 
 . - Rover. © Toa nunnery,' go “ ———Im 
ce ove of ſpiries, but hang forrow,——1 may | 


AF I 
, — — * 8 9 0 } * — - - 
n 


* * * 
& * " 
hk 4 


* 
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. ? well divert myſelf “ Tis meat and driok 
Ito me to Tee à cloun “ Shepherd, was't 


hire my barn? who is this, ſon? | * 


0 _ Oh, thou'rt the fellow- that would 1. 
bolt out af the dirty roads into people's houſes 
Sim ſchooling is mightily thrown away if he has 
not more. manners than thou | | 
. Sim, Why, Veyther, it is! he 'be 
Larry 


_—_ the Play Gay Tom 2 el 
at Lymington Cother night l thou 
the face, thof he 142 cap and a blanket 
_ about'n———ha ! how comical that was when you 
ſaid hat did you ſay ? | 
Fever. Pillicock fat upon Pillicock-hill—— 
Js Pilli——--loo, loo.” | 
Sin. That's it——Pillicock upon a hill, that's 
it —— he's at it — laugh, Veyther. 
' Gammon. Hold your to boy—— I believe 
he's no better than he ſhould be——the moment 
I faw him, ſays I to myſelf you're a rogue. 
Rever. There you ſpoke the truth for once in 
your life, | 
- Cammun. 'm glad you confeſs itz but her 
ladyſhip ſhall have the vagrants whipp*'d- out of 
country. ; 
Rover. Vagrant! thou wretch ! deſpite o er- 
helm thee, ** only ſquint, and by Heaven i'll 
beat thy blowa body, till it rebounds like a ten- 
* nis ball.“ | 
Sm. Beat my Veyther——no, no thou muft 
firſt beat me, (Pulls of bis b.) : 
Ss. 1 Rover, 


rr @T & T: & 25 
Rover, „ Tho love cool, friendſhip fall off, 
_ © hrothers divide, ſubjects rebel, Oh never let 
* the ſacred bond be crack d betwixt ſon and fa- 
4 ther”*- ——= Thou'rt an honeſt reptile A 
ne er knew a father's -proteQtion—=--ne%cr had a 


ay bg} = 4 
Sim. Ecod, he's not acting now. 
Enter Landlerd with , Pen and Ink. 


Gammon. Landlord, is this Mr. Lamp here ? 
Landlord. V've juſt open'd & bottle of wine for 
him in the parlour. [Exit Gammon, 
Sim. Ge'us thy hand like thee—T don't 
know bow it isl think I could loſe my liſe for him, 
but muſtn't let Veyther de lick'd tho“ I like 
thee, if it is only for lictle Pillow Cock. 


an author can't come to teach them, but 
muſt break his noſe, and all that—bur—ſo 


Sir, you go in the ſtage: — we 
book the wales has name * 
Rover. I am the Bold Thunder,” 


Landhrd. (Writing.) Mr. Thunder! 
Tobn, 1 Enter — 3 8 
want two places in ge- coach 
becauſe 1 and another gzentleman, are going 2 jour 
ne y. | 
Landlord. Juſt two vacant—— What name? 
Jen. Avaſt! I go * deck — but let's ſce 
who's 


[Exit Rwver, 
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who's my maſter's meſſmates in the cabin ( Reads. 
Captain Macculab, Counſellor Fazacherly, Mi 
Goſling, Mr. Thunder — hat's this ? ſpeak 
man is there one of that name going ? 

Landlerd. Book d him this moment. 

"John. If our voyage now ſhould be at an end be- 
fore we begin it————if this Mr. Thunder ſhould 


Landlrd. An odd fort of a 
ſuſpect he's one of the Players, 1 
on. True, Sam faid twas ſome Players 

e forc'd him away from Portſmouth ng- 
Alt muſt be the ſquire——ſhew me where 

he's moor'd my old . [Exeunt, 


Lamp and Tray diſcovered. 

Trap. This ſame farmer Gammon ſeems a ſur- 
ly ſpark. : 

Lamp, No matter, his barn will hold a good 
thirty pounds, and if we can but engage this young 
”, fellow, this Rover, he'll cram it every nig 
plays z he's certainly a very good Actor; now, 


„Trap, you enquire out a carpenter, and be briſk 


about the building, I think we ſhall have ſmart 
buſineſs, as we ſtand ſo well for women too 
oh here 2 * 7 
= m on any Terms. 
heb Enter Rover. 
Rewer. Gentlemen your moſt obedient the 
waiter told me. 
Lamp. P ray fit down Yi f=——t our 
better acquaintanee, ( Dri 11 
Rover. I don't tecollect I have the hogour of 
knowing f 
Lamp. Mr. Rover, tho" I am a ſtranger to you, 
you're none to me. 
Rover, Sir ! 2 N 
Lamp. Yes, Sir, my name is Lamp — —T am 
Manager of the company of Comedians that's 
come down here, and Mr, Trap here is my Trea- 
ſurer—engazes the performers, ſticks bills, finds 


proper= 
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W box ; hou 
play, and Jp the A * 8 


- Trap. The moſt teſpectable company, and 
charming money getting Circuit, 
Newer. 1 Thom. „Sir. 

L y me to put up name to 

| lay with us fix nights, dE clas are 
ours. y 

* Rewer. Sir, I thank you, and muſt confeſs your 

offer is liberal ; but my friends have flattert d me 

into a ſort of opinion, that encourage me to take 

a touch at the capital. 

Lamp. Oh, my dear Rover, a London Theatre 
is the worſt place in the world for a young pet- 
former, a very dangerous ground. 

Rover. Why, I may fail, and Gods may groan, 
and Ladies cry, **La, what an aukward creature. 
But ſhould I top my part, then ſhall not Gods ap- 
plaud, and Ladies figh, ** The charming fellow.” 
And managers take me by the hand, and treg- 
ſarers ſmile upon me, as they count the ſhining 


j 


guineas. 

Lamp. But ſuppoſe | | 

Never. Ay, ſuppoſe the contrary I have 
a certain friend here in my cont oe (Nelli for 
72 Zounds . — „ 9 „ devi. * 

gave it to diſcharge my kin — | 
London, and not Tabs of five — 
if you will make it twenty pound ——T am at 
your ſervice. " 

Lamp. Well, be it ſo, 

Rover, Sir, I engage with you —— call 2 
rehearſal, when and where you pleaſe, Vil at- 
tend. 

Lamp Sir I'll ftep fur the caſt book, and you 


ſball chuſe your charaQers. | 
Trap. And Sir, I'll write out the play bill di- 
realy. ; [Exit Lamp and Trap. 


Rever.. Since I muſt remain here ſome time 


and I haven't the moſt diſtant hope of ever ſpeaking 
to this Goddeſs again, I wiſh 1 had e d her 


name, that I. might know how to keep out of her 
way. 


Ca Enter 
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Enter John Dory and Landlerd. 
Landlord. There's the gentleman ! | 
Jobs. Very well — (Exit Landlord) what 
cheer, maſter Squire. þ 
Rever, What cheer! ho! my, my Hearty ? 
Jas. The very face of his father and an't 
you aſham'd of yourſelf? \ 

Rover. Why yes, | am ſometimes. | 
John. Do. you know if I had you at the gang- 
way, Id give you a neater. dozen then ever you 
got from your ſchool maſter's cat o* nine tails, 
Rover. You would n't ſure ! 
en. I would, ſure. 
1 Indeed! pleaſent enough! who is this 
* | | 
52 Ive diſpatch'd a ſhallop to tell Lady 
Amaranth you're here. 
Rover. You haven't, 


— I have, 

| r. Now, who the devil's Lady Amaranth? 
Jein. I expect her chariot every moment, and 

when it comes, you'll get into it, and I'll fer you 

down genteely at her houſe —— then Fil have 


22 and hope your father will be ſa · 
„My father! who is be, pray? 
aſk his pardon. 
t upon m 
word I'm not the perſon you take me * y 
Fokn. You don't go, tho? they've got 
der. | 
Nover. Mr. Thunder | ſtage coach book, . 
John, Oh my lad, your father Sir George will 
change your note. * 
! then my father is a Knight it ſeem 
very good, faith ba, ha, Fu wn 


John. Plha, leave of your fun and prepare to 
you're quite wrong in this affai 
name down in the ſtage coach book, Mr. Thas- 
This muſt be ſome curious blunder, ha, ha, ha. 
| Rover. He muſt give me one 1 
the Gentleman you think me, upon my honor. 
| TJebu., 


err 29 


ahn. L oughe not to think, leman 
foe ring — honour to a —— them 


Play Actote you went amongſt have quite ſpoiled 
do aaa wiſh one of them would _ 
my way, I'd teach bim to bring a gentleman's 
trampoozing about the country, 
2 Euter : 
Coathman, Any paſſengers for the Fly? 
Enter Waiter. 


Weiter. Her ips* chariot is at the door 
and I fancy, Sir, it's you the Coachman wants. 
ö — es, its me, I attend your honor, © 
| Then you ia6ft on it that I am | 
FJobn.,. I on nothing, only you ſhall 


Gome.. 
Neur. Indeed! that's a word don't ſound very 
agreeable to my ear. ; | 
* Does a pretty girl ſound well to your 
ear 

Rover. Like the notes of a fiddle pray is this 
lady thing o'me pretty. : f 

obn. atiful as a. mermaid, and ſtately as a 
| ſhip under fail. | 

Rover. A beautiful woman: ha ! ha! gad the 
very thought makes my heart flutter ; but then, 
my charming Quakerz Ah, I muſt think of her no 
more here 1s choice of vehĩeles the Fly to 
London (tage in 4 bars, and my Lady's 
charĩiot — egad I've a mind to humour the fro- 
lic=——— well, I'll ſee your mermaid——but then 
the inſtant of my appearance the miſtake muſt be 
diſcovered (ade, bark'y,. is this father of mine 
you talk of, at this lady's ? 

Jabs. No, your Father's in chaſe: of the de- 


Rover. Is he expected ſoon ? 3 
he's afraid to face the old on if I cell him, 
he 33 go with 12 Caſide. ) Oh A if maſter 
nabs thoſe gentry, he'll carry em to Gaol, perha 
belay for à court Martial no, no, we than't re 
lum in a hurry. 


18 
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Rover. Then I'll venture bas this lady 

"- Pla! of jokes, 1 
none man—you 

1225 that her lad yſh ĩp * than myſelf have 
ſet eyes on you ſince you was the bigneſs of a rumbo 
Ccanican, . 

Rover, The choice is made === have my 
ranger's dreſs in my trunk Couſin of Bucking- 
ham, thou ſage grave man.” , 


obn. What! | 
. will buckle fortune on my 
no, 


„„ Since 
n back, to bear her burthen whether I will or no, 
«© muſt have pati to endure the load but if 
*< black ſcandel, or foul fac d : 

47 Black | my 'foul face was as fair as yours 
before I went to ſea. | * 

Rover. ** Your mere enforcement ſhall acquit- 
tance me Se a 
Jobn. Man, don't ſtand preaching parſon Pal- 
mer, come to the chariot, 

Rover, Ay to the chariot bear me, Bucepha- 
jus among the billows,” [Exeunt. 
END OF ACT THE'SECORD:. 


r 
S CEN E-Lapy Auartantas Host. 


Enter Lady Amaranth and Epbraim. 


Lady Amaranth. Tho* Thou baſt ſettled that 
qiſlreſſed gentleman's debt, let his ſiſter come unto 
me, and remit a quarter's rent to all my tenants, 

© Ephraim. As thou biddeſt, I have diſcharged from 
the pound, the widow's cattle, but ſhall I let the 
uit drop againſt the farmer's ſon who did ſhoot the 
pheaſant, 7 3 | 

Lady Amaranth, Tea, but inftantly turn from 
my fervice the game keepers man, that did kill the 
fawn while it was eating from his hand; we ſhould 
hate guile, tho“ we may love veniſon, 

Ephraim. Since the death of friend Doverhouſe 
(who tho? one of the faithful was an active man) this 
part of the country is infeſted with eovetous . 

0 : 7 _ Ca * 
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call'd robers, and I have in th 
e, Who ever: pre: b 
nenn thirty OY 


of gold. 


be 
of chat but if he had*nt gone to London 


ither. ; 

g. Wall I hood ſay, will you only walk up 
ee lines, 

5 Fill you walk up, if you pleaſe maſter 
1 Amaranth. Friendſhip required z yet 1 
am uct diſpoſed to commune with company. Jave 
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Fane, Oh ! bleſi me ma'am, if it is not ? 
Emery Rover dd. 
Never. © ThisI Hamlet the Dane.” Thus ſar into 
= — wed the land, have we march'd on — John 
| and devouring bear. 
brag fink me . if he did'nt call 
me Boll in the Coach juſt now. 
te very Angel Quaker, OD 
very 
1 The generous youth my couſin 
=" 
* Here he's for you make the moſt of 


wy Oh ! how happy my lady is, he looks ſo 
now he's fine, 
kee, ſhe's as rich as an India man, and 
bg your wou'd grapple ber 
by the heart. There's an ent to be, be- 
tweentheſe two veſſels, but little Cupid's the only 
man that's to take minuces, fo come! [To Jane] 
ane, Ma am, an't T to wait on you t 
John. No my laſs you're to wait on me. 
Wait on you ? lacka day Am I? 
abn. By this tine, fe s come to the Ian 
without letting the yonker know, I'll bring him 
here, and ſur both father, and ſon, with the joy- 
ful meeting fefide] now court her, you mad devil 
L Rover) come now uſher me down like a lady. 
Fane. Yes there's love between em I fee it in 
their eyes, bleſs the dear couple, this way 4 Sai- 
lor Gentleman. [Exit Jane and . 
Rover. By Heavens el a moſt del 
woman. 
Tach Amaranth. Couſin, when I ſaw thee in the 
village, free the ſheep from the wolf z why did'ſt not 
tell, thou wert fon to my uncle Sir George? 
Rover, Becauſe my Lady—then | — did not: 
know ie myſelf—ſofde] 
Lady Amaranth. Why, wou'dſt thou vex thy ſa- 
ther, bad quit thy ſchool? 
Rover. A 'Truant 1 good my * 
brought me from Wirtemberg.. 


— ee ooo 
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Lady Amaranth. Thy hide deſigns thee for his 
dangerous profeſſion 3 but is thy jnclination turn d 
2 9 ſmites of mighty 
augater | * 
Rover. Why Ma'am, as for old Boreas my 
* Dad, when the blaſt of war, blows in his ears, 
« he's a tyger in his fierce reſentment z but for me z 
J thiok it a pity, ſo it is, that this villainous ſalt- 
es peter, ſu be digg d, out of the bowels of 
«< low bad deſtroyed with wounds, and gunt, 2nd 
4 low ed wi | | 
* drums, —2 the mark. | : 
Lady Amaranth, Indeed thou art tall my couſin 
and of comely ſtature————our families 
dave ne foo 


Rover. They have fince Adam I believe (afde) 
then lady let that ſweet bud of love, now ripen to 
a beautcour flower. 

Lach Amaranth, Love! 
Rover. ** Excellent Wench ! perdi 


Rover. Why you fancy yourſelf Cardinal Wol- 
ſey in this family. 1 
axe. No fir, Lam not Cardinal Wolſey, TW 
my lady's waiting maid. 1 
— A bowl of cream, for your Catholic 
Majeſty.” Ds 


ane, Cream ! no fir its wine and water. 

. — e - 

ntate,—( G7 Amarant | 
E — 


Fane. Madam, my father begs leave. 
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Rover. Eh! Zounds my Manager 
| Gammon. I hope her ladyſhip has'nt found out 
rns I had Banks arreſted (ae,) wou'd your la- 
dyſhip give leave for this honeſt man and this Com- 
rades to act a few. Plays in the town? cauſe 
8 my barn, twill be ſome little help to me 
my Lad). | » | 

Rover. My lady I underſtand theſe affairs, leave 
2 2 Tuns, cheſs a 
Lady Amaran rue, are deluſions, as a 
woman | underſtand not, but by my couſfin's advice 
„ 

l pay my to the 
Squire (fide) an pleaſe your honour 1 if a — 
man like me Bous date offer his humble duty. | 
Rover, Can'ftrthou bow to a vagrant little Hoſ- 


1 oO 
Lad. Vieate yuui nr; may prefume- 
to honor will be to 
6 9 ſquadron — — 


Lady Amaranth. What ſay'ſt thou Henry ? 
Romer. . Ay | where's Henry ?: —— true that's 
me, ſtrange I ſhould already forget my name, and 
not half an hour ago, ſince I was chriſtened (d=) 
harkee, do you play yourſelf fellow? | 
Nover. If ſuch be your beſt actor you ſhar't have 
my permiſſion, my dear ma'am the damnd'ſt fellow 
in the world ————get along out of town or 
damn me I'll have all of you, man, woman, child, 
rag, and fiddleftick clap't into the whirligig. 
Lady Amerauth. Good man, abide not here. 
Rover. What you ſcoundrel! now if this new- 
actor you brag of that crack of your company 
was any 1 a gentleman.— 
a " d4 ſure E it isn't. 


Rover, It is my good friend z if I was really 


"the poor ſtrolling dog you thought me, FR 


4 
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35 
and the of 
A crow the cock of your 


1, but as Fate has ordain'd, Fr» a 
rn and ſoon Ry 2 the devil's 
my father's name | my content to 


Lamp, Bat my moſt gentle Sir, I aid m 
Treafurer Trap, have trumpeted your fame, — 
miles round the country, hw L206 hos gafighs the 
ſtage built, ghe candles , the 
all on the tip cop of expeQation z we ve 
to-morrow Night an overflow, ay thirty pounds, 
INES gon wou*dn't go to ruin a whole 
community and Families, that now depend 
on the exertion of your brilliant talents, 

Rover. I never was uniform, but in one 


Lady 


be * gra it 
of Ephraim Smooth, my friends and I. will behold, 
and rejoice in thy Ranks my pleaſant couſin. 

Rover. My kind! my charming 
brighten up bull 


Manager! Diſtribute. your Box Tickets for my 
Lady's Gallery, 6 Come gentle CO ommmomes wm 


8 VII 0 4A 
« The aQors are at hand, und by their bew, 
Wu all, that Jen are like to 


SCENE—Anx Inn. 
Euter Harry and Muz. 
demy wi Tho” I went back to Portſmouth Aca- 
with a contrite heart to continue my Studie®» 
my fathers angry letter ; I dread a woeful 
a at our firſt meeting. I fancy the people of 
this Inn don't recolle& me z it reminds me, of my 
- PE en 
is no W. 
2 And brings to — 
1 5 of 2— ick — 
ben I defire Sir, — 
3 your memory. 
Muz. Can't Sirm—the dear 
wicked ſon of beg — 
Harry. — as ſoon as dreft, 
7 out and coquire whoſe houſe my facker is at. 
I did'nt think ke bad any acquaintance in this part 
of the n 


how lies, before I venture in his pre- 
ſence. 
Enter Waiter. 
M aiter. Sir the room is ready for you to dreſs, 


[ Exit Waiter. 
© Harry I ſhall only throw off my boots, and 
you'll ſhake a little powder in my hair. 

Mus. Then hey pa puff ! 1 ſhoulder my Cur- 


ling Irons. 
| [Exennt Hary and Moc: 
Enter Sir George and Landlord. 

Si Gewge. I can 5 nothing of theſe deſer - 
ters, yet by my — 1272 y'll not venture 
up to London, they muſt ſtill be lurking about the 
country, Have any ſuſpicious looking perſons put 


in at your houſe ? 


Landlord. — now and then. 


Sr. 
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What do do with them? 
CT wn I 5 calls for li- 


* that ] think has n 05, I make din 
Hap befor hand me ; 


are run wild with me. 
= If is Two 3 


your ſon is this moment, + 
wich Lady Amaranh in he 
"5s berg th Lady Amaranth? 

half after 3 os ve caſt anchor to reſt 
among the Rf. * three, they ve 
up again z if a, hey ve eg abit of cram'd 
fowl, and if n+ aſter, they re — ing their teeth 
and cracking walluuta, * — 
Sir 


3 I wont tell him, 


ir » Huzza! ViQoria 3 here will be a 
junction of two bouncing eſtates, but confound 
the money ; John you ſhall haze a Bowl, for a 
jolly Boat to ſwim in, roll in her.a Puncheon of 
Rum, 2 Hogſhead of Sugar, ſhake an Orchard of 
_ and — the 5 d 22 Fiſh 

nder. © A bumper, a bumper.” (Singing 
Socks, Then my good maſter Sic George, III 
orccr a bowl in, fince you're in the bumour 'for it. 


| [Exit Jeb 
n coun And * the wicked 1 — 
moment raitling up her prim Jadyfhip , Eh! is'n 
this he, left ber * * . 
Later Harm. 


' Harry. I muſt have forgot my eane in this 
rom? my father, zounds ! 


Sir 


mY 
| " _ 


* 


Et LD @ ATS. w_ 

(Leaks at bis Watch,)  Jaſt half 

after Four why Harry, you've made great haſte 
” Harp. Tote Wallauts. 

es, he's heard of my frolicks with the Play- 

en, 2 Dear father ! if you'll but forgive = 

A. 4 Why indeed Ys you've aQed 


As Sir, it ſhou'd be conſider d, I was but 


a noy ice. 


$ir George, However, 1 fhall think of necking 
now, but your Beneke : 


— odd his approving of, (afide. 

LS MAY E to approring of (a6), 

| w 
Sir George. If T was'nt the beft of farhers, 

might indeed hope none from me, of Lon, oh 

if you can but get the fair . 

Ae Or the humour of Navy, fr? — 


NT: 


Sir Geerge, What !-—— how dare you refie@ 
on the humours of the Navy, ? the Navy has very 
good humours « or I'd never fee your. dog's face 


boy 


again, you Villain, — but I'm cool, 

——— 2 ſnug eaſy chariot ? 

Harry. III order it. — Defire my father's 

A — 

r George. ne rogue e nons 

9 1 ; 

fir Gorge Yes Sir, Lady Amarenth's chariot. 

What are you at ? T mean that you 


+ Bo 
Harry. ie Ließ this houſe on foor. 
2 What ? wich John Dory > 
— 2 1 
Sir earge. John has been a Rover to be 
ſare, bers. he's heed, fince Pve made him my 
Valet De Chambre. 


Harry. Make him your Valet! why fir where 
2 2 1 bim board, and 
* . met on 
I met him on ſhore, in the cabin, ſteerage, gallery 
and ſorecaſtle, he fail'd round the world with me. 
0 Strange _— underſtand he had —_ 
| 2 


\ 


- the liſh pond 
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ia the Eaſt Tadies I but be never told me he knew 
Ibu but indeed, he only knew mne, by the name 
of Nick Buſkin. —— 

Sir Geurge. Then how come he to bring you to 
Lady Amaranth's ? 

Sir Gegrge, Anſwer me, An't you now come 
fem ber lady ſcip's ? 

Harry, Not J. : 
Sir Gearge: Ha! this is a lie of i to en- 
1 own ſervicesz then you bave not been 
there | 
Harry. I don't know where you mean, fir. 

Sir Geerge. Yes it's all a biag of John'y——— 


| nt Vi 
Enter Jes Dory. 


Gabe, The rum and tugar is ready, but av for 


©" Sir George, III kick you into it 3 you thirſty 
oid Grampus. | : 
+ Tchr. Will you, then I make 2 comical 
OS. Mew Gree you thy you teoughte 
ir 6. iow m 
wt amd} Ee" 2 
1 did n't? 
| | He beſt ſhould knows only 


There what do you fay to that? 

I ſay tis falſe. © 

Falſe | ſhiver my bulk, Mr. Buckſkin ! 
if you were a Lias, ſein, Id curry you for this. 

. | *. | 
Sir George. No no, John's honeſtz I fee 
through it now, the puppy has feen her yz perhaps 
he Has the impudence not to like her, and ſo blows 
up this confuſion, and perplexity, only to break 

F a marriage, Pve ſet my heart on. 3 
Harry. What does he mean, (fd. LI 
aſſure you —— - 


Harry 
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I not with till. 
with Lady — 1 herſelf? face to 


dient | 
I confront 


P Il launch you into the wide ocean of life, without 
rudder, compaſs, grog or tobacco. [Exeunt,. 


END OF ACT THE THIRD. 


A CC F Iv 
'SCENE-Lavpr Avarantun's Hoss. 
Enter Lady Amaranth, reading, 
H E fanciful flights of my couſin enchant m 
ſentez——this 1 1 * read —＋ 
moral the man Shakeſpear, that did write 
it, they call immortal —he muſt indeed have been 
fill'd with a divine ſpirit I underſtand from my 
couſin, the origin of plays were religious myſteries: 
at freed from the ſuperſtition of early, and 
aeſs of latter times, the Rage is now become 
S vehicle of delight and morality z-if fo, to hear 
a good play, is taking the wholeſome draught of 
precept from a golden cup emboſs'd with gems, yet 
giving countenance to have one in my houſe, and 
even to act in. it myſelf, proves the alcendeney my 
dear Harry hath over s — j 
Smooth is much ſcandaliz d at theſe doings. 
Enter aim. 


1 This manſioa is now the tabernacle- 


Lady Amaranth. Then: abide not init. 

eben. Tis full of the wicked ones. 

Lady Amaranth. Stay not amongſt the wicked: 
ones. , 


aim. I muſt ſhut mine eas. 
Amaranth. And thy mouth alfo, good 
Ephraim 1 have bidden my couſin Henty to 


my houſe, and will not ſet bougds to bis mirth to 
gratify thy _ and ſhe my on in hoſpitality 
. Ephraim. Why doſt thou ſulfer him to put into 
the. hands of thy feryants * of tragedie:, and 
3. k 


face, and if I prove you have been deceiving we, 


. 


— 
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dooks of comedies, r , yoo; BT 
hades———my . irie doth wax ——wrath——1 fa 
unto thee, a -houſe is a ſchool for the 


Dragon, und a f book the Primmer of Belze- 


Amaranth. This is one, 
one, mark, (Reads } 


„n Ne 's Crown, not the 
the Marſhall's trancheon, nor the gen Robe 
become thee,” with one half ſo good a grace as 
merey dot “ oh think on that, and mercy then 
n new made.” 


Jane. B eee, character, I'm to be 
Miſs Audry, and Brother Sim isto be William of 
= Dee 


by hearg ? 
By often reading it. 
Do not, op ol 


' ve us gor. 
E * like youn 
Lady Amaranth... thee Bp young with 


Ephraim. Mary, th fculd'ts be 'd in 

thine own houfe, and K will do thy biading? 
Amaranth. Ah thou hypoctite! to obe y 

is caſy, when the heart commands. | 
L/ ter Kro. f 

Nrw. Oh my charming coufin! how a 
vou and Roſalind 7 are you almoſt perfect w 
old Clytus———w»by you're like an angry friend 
| broke in amongſt the laughing Gods come, 
come, 


» I den 


the Gods 


Lamp. Lad 
1 
one] 

Lang: What's that for wy dens Sir? s 

A Ws My 
dexin = ol be quiet — come 
Epbram. Friend, this is a land of Freedom, and 
Mop on right to move ny elbow as thou 

d N (Rover pufites him.) Why doit 
Rover. Friend, this is is a land of Freedom, and 
I have as much right to move my elbow as thou 
haſt to move thine. | Puſbes bim off) A fanatical 


puppy © 
Lady Amaranth. But do 
offaikion act theſe follies * * Y houſe 
Rover. Aye, and ſcramble for the he top parts. as 
r for ſtars ribbands, place or penion 
Lamp, decorate the ſeats out, ſmatt and theauical 
and dril the ſervants that I have given the ſmall 


parts to. hs Land. 
Lady | re 1 wiſh'd for 2 — 

tainment (in which gay e now delig 

to pleaſe thoſe | have page but we'll eight) 

meſe follies into a charitable purpoſe —— Tickets 

Sr this place ſbal: be deliver'd to my friends gratis, 

| but money to their amount, I will from my — 
. 


— fure he'd mes no, © let 
Eater Harry. - 


this roof 
my old ſtroll ing 


Newer. Dick Buſkin! ha, ha, ha! My dear 
low, think of the Devil and —— I was juſt- 
nking of you, pon my foul Dick, I am ſo hap- 
Þy to fee you. | 
>, Harry. * Jack, how the Devil have you 


ound me out 
you! l'm fure, I wonder, how 


7 Rover. Found 
the Devil you found me out Oh the newsof mp 
intended play bas brought you. | 
_ Harry. He does not as: yet know who I am, 
fo I'll carry it on, (ade. Then you too, bave 
broke your engagement with Truncheon at Win- 
cheſter, figuring it away in your flage cloaths too 
— tell me what you are at liere Jack? | US.” 
Rover. Will you be quiet: with your Jacking 
Fm now Squiye Hatry. | | 
Ham. What? 


c 2 
4 = = . 
- y — 5 * * % 1 


, = The very lady my father intended for 
me, (fe. Do you love her, Jack? * 
Revere To diltraQtion ! but I'll not have her. 


Harry. No! why? : 
Rover. She thinks me 2 
her I'm a raſcal z I'll go 
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» (afide.) I'll it — my father will 
pe (fee) 4 4. 1 
- Rover. Zounds ! 


2 
ſhould be arriv'd, I'm in a 
conf ederate, he is 


1 
8 >= 


: 


f 


| 


f 
F 
8 


as. 
1 


4 


IT 


ho ofede. 
| ee. 
im 


no, 1 wouldn't have him hurt 


: 
= 
E 
7 


h 


II 


| > 


* 


you into 

4. 

e. * a” wh 2 * 
2 e e 
.to viter, do you 


N 
423 
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| Rover. But by Heavens, TI 4 damn'd 


EN 


her fortune is a thing, if you love each 

other, I tell 10 . A 7, 7 alt! 

Rover, Hang ber er fortunge———a* My love more 

4 noble than De, —.— * 
's the 


_—_—— 
ſbe conſented 


| in juri body 
ſſible he ſhall have — 


je may we my father » at e. 
good old fellow in the main, and when I thin 
1 moti ve— Rh eee 


Lady Amaranth, Wh art thou, Friend! 
Harry. Madam, I've ſcarce time to _ you 
againſt the danger you're in of being impos 23 


by your uncle Sir 

1 
e has of 

alicy for his ſoa 3 but is Lr 

larity of his conduct, he intends, if poſſible, to. 

diGnderic him, and to prevent you honouring bim 


* ak bong we ihr, 


ou ſee 


in the garden—y 


been cutting 
brought bim 


ioto line of battle 
drop aſtern there ? 


— { bar 
w . ſhot, 


do you 


1 


dag her dob 
Aral 
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* 


onl 
ha, ha, a fool met a fool in 222 


Harry. Salytation and greeting to you all 
Trip't up apace good Audrey. ia 
mw” E Enter 


| @ WII D OATS 
- #nter Jane. 
anc. 8 


ir 


a yo. I thavk the Gods for wy flutiſhnefs. 

ly Amaranth. Do you know this youth ? 
Rover. My friend Horatio; I wear him in my 
7 rms wy dert of hearts as 1 do thee, 


(Ziſſes her.) 

Such freedom with my aicce bes 
1 that lady, do you know 
my fon, fir. 

Rover. Be quiet, Jolie has diſcover'd.the plot. 
and bn te gut, Jake enate. 
£50 a e wouldn't let me 


about the 


Sir 2 . fool ! well that's dammn'd 
ke of ny ov mpg ye bg ny co 
— m as 
. ee 
Rover. y dear 

her — | in Coming to 28 give — uncle, 
has been only * you, what as devil, don't 
you 


Wwe: LD 2a TH 31 
8 creature knows her own true 
uncle ? 


_—— Certainly : to be ſure ſhe knows me 


ill you have done ? zounds, man, my 
bonoured father wa here hone! today | her Jady- 
＋ ri 


Your honour'd father ! and who the 


1 9 d ſelf? | 
=” ; yy 7 father's Ton, nd hat 
myſelf— it ſha n or mogn, or | 
cheeſe, before I budge,—ftill crols4 and croſs'd.” 
Sir George, What do you bawl * 

cheſhire cheeſe, I ſa ——— 
the ſaying is" 


Rover. And. 1 fay, as 
friend has told me all ; 3 convince you of my 
forgiveneſs, in our lay, as you're a and tough ; 
Ty call you Cha Charles the wreſtler, I do Orlando, 
I'll Fick up y our heels before the whole court 

Shs Geer es. IU. me, I- and you, 
undutiful chick of an Orgy — 


"Y W ay ens 7 
are you at 
20. F but, Me Buckſkin, I've 2 
in 
ir George, Buckſkin, take that (rides bim) 
Never. Why, dam me, Mr. Abrawang, you are ©} 
a moſt obſtinate Dromedary. . * 
Enter Lamp, Trap, and two Servant Maids. | 
Lamp. All the world's a ſtage, and all the 
men and women” ——— 
Sir George. The men are rogues, the women are | 


hufficy—— 
[He beats them and ftirikes Rover, they run off; 


Rover, ( alone) A blow ! Effex, a blow! an old 
r atize me with a blow.! Imuſt 
on Low with it ; 8 I ſhall be tweak d by 
| round the county tf I can get the 
2 me a pair ofpiſtols out! ſtrike 
may this arm daſh him to the earth ike a 
| fpi e ſhame, and the name of 

rl t on me, _—— Iv 
2 
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' SCEN E- Cass 70 ANOTHER x00M. 
Enter Lady Amaranth and Banks. 


Banks. Madam, 1 could have paid the rent o 


my little cottage; but I dare ſay *twas' without your 
lady ſhips knowledge that your ſteward has turn'd 
me 2 and rey 4 mn gre 
'y Amaranth. ſteward e 
I did not know it Jaded. 1 320 98 
Banks. The pangs of adverſity I could bear ; but 
the innocent partner of my misfortunes my un- 
happy fiſter ! 


Lady Amaranth. 1 diddefire Ephraim to fend 


for thy fiſter----did ſhe dwell with thee, and both 
now without a home— let her come to mine. 

Banks. The hand of miſery hath truck us beneath 
your nouce. . 
Amaranth. Thou doſt miſtake=——to need 
my affiſtance, is the higheft claim to my attention, 
let me fee her. FExit Banks. 

Lady Amaranth. I could chide myſelf that theſe 
paſtimes hab turn'd my eye from the houſe of woe 
ah, think ye proud and y affluent, how , 
in your dancing moments, pine in want, drink 
ſalt tear; their morſe}, the - bread of miſery, and 
—_— from the cold blaſt into their cheerleſs 

_ , Enter Banks and Amelia. 

| Banks. Madam, my 4ifter. [ Exit Banks, 

ZadyA maranth. Thou art welcome—1 feel my- 
&lf intereſted in thy concerns. 

Amelia. * 

Lady Amara J 

py—tell me thy e 

know 


thou wert not always 
ton, then I ſhall better 
w to ſerve d is thy brother thy ſole 
kindred ? | | 


Amelia: I had a huſband and a ſons | 

A widow! If it recall not ima- 
thou would'ſt forget, impart to me thy ſtory ; 
rumour'd in the vi 


Lady Amaranth. 
» 
ſet 


e thy brother was a clergy» | 
Amelia. 
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Amelia, Madam, he was; but be has loſt his 

early aud is now and unbeneficed. 
La . as) Apa rr 
Amelia. is brothers ice, now ny 
the ad! 


years fince, I was i'd on to liſten to 
dreſſes of a ea officer, (for my brother has 
been a chaplain in the navy] but to our ſurprize and 
mortification, we diſcover'd by the honeſty of a ſai- 
rr 
was only to me into a 
our humble friend, inſtead of us, put the deceit on 
his maſter, by concealing from him that my brother 
was in orders ; he - flattered with the hopes of pro- 
ing me an eſtabliſhment, gave into the ſuppos'd 
— and rm*d the ceremony. 


Lady — Duplicity, even with a good in- 


tent, 1s 
Amelia, Madam, the event has juſtified your 
cenſure; for my huſband — — reall) 

bound by any legal tie abandon'd me; I fullow'd 
him to the Indies diſtracted; ſtill ſeeking him, I left 
my infant at one of our ſettlements; but after a 
fruitleſs ſearch on my return, I found the friend to 
whoſe care I committed my child, was compelFd to 
retire frum the ravages of war, but where; I could 
not hear; rent with agonizing pangs, without child 
or huſband, I again ſaw England and my brother; 
who, wounded with remorſe for being the cauſe of 
my misfortunes, ſecluded himſelf from the joys of 
ſocial liſe, and invited me ta e the comforts 

of ſolitude in that humble aſylum. from whence we 
have both juſt now been driven. 


Lady Amaranth. My pity: can do thee no- I 


good; yet I muſt pity thee, but reſignation to what 
muſt be, may reſtore peace, if my means can pro- 
cure thee comfort, they are at thy pleaſure; come, 
let thy griefs ſubſide, inſtead of thy Cottage, ac 
cept thou, and thy brother, every convenience that 
my Manſion can afford. 9 5 | 

Amelia. Madam,.I can only thank you: with: 
(ee ps.) | : \ 
Lady Amaranth, My} thanks are here 
E 3. come, 


\ 
N 
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came, thou ſhalt be chearful ; I will introduce thee 
to my fprightly Couſin Harry, and his father, m 


au br 2d * | : 
SC ENEAROA =. 0 
Ex ter thees Men dreſſed as Sailors. N. 
11 


Wirres what's to be done? 
Secmmd.. Why, we've been long upon our Shifts,. 
and after all. our tricks;. twiſts and turns as London 
pact our tramp to Pordmouth was a: 
Third... Ay;. but fince the caſh,, we touch d upon 
pretending to be Able Bodied Seamen, is now come 
to the laſt ſhilling,. as we have deſerted, means of 
«freſh ſupply to take us back to London muſt be 


Second. Ay, now to recruit the pocket without: 
hazardiog the: neck. | "th | 
Foy. By an Advertiſement poſted on the Stocks 

vonder, there are Collectors upon this road; thirty 
Guineas i offer d by the Quaker Lady, owner of 
the eftate round here. I with we cou'd ſnap any 
— 1 her « Quaker will gn 
require Yea, for an oath, we..might up Gele 
thirty Guineas.. * . 

Secind., Tes, but we muſt take care; if we fall. 
zoto the lands of thi Gentleman, that's in uit 


of us. S deck! isn't that his man the old - 
fwain? + 


Firſt. 


- 


Wir a; 
hs. Don't run, I think we three are a match 


open his hard 


drop you his laſt Guinea; if we 1 
e were — we bo 


John, 


mx rocker, NN 


Enter Sir 


Second. This ——_ ever ſaw yon, 


R haare een 
. A m r running away. 
we Les, Sir George would * * 


ſhall and 
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drink the King's health, run and tell them ſo; 


yourſelf, a kind 


inee theſe idle 


* George. 
to return to their ſhan't t 
take this duty, they want ſea ſtore, 


; but hold; FIl meet them myſelf 
: as I would my own children. 
[Exit Sir George, left band; Fohn, right hand. 
SCENE-A Woon. 
| Enter Rover, with Piftols. 5 
Rover. Which way did this Mr. Abrawang 
take? Dick Buſkin, IF-think has no ſuſpicion of 
my intentions: fince Sim -has —_ 
a choleric 


entleman, I've perſonated; 
: ſee Lady — 


wi A 
Sir G Did it hurt you ? 8 
Rover. S'death Sir, but let me proceed. like a 
Gentleman; as its my pride even to reject favours,. 


rank * "re equal. 
; Are we faith? the Engliſh of all 
this 1 e're p 


e is Bhs. cx 
ver. Sir, you've mark'd on me .an- indelible 
a only to be waſh'd out by my blood. _ 


* 
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Sir George, Why, Te only one objeftiow to 
fighting you. 

Rover. What's that, Sir? 
Sir George. That you're too brave a lad to be 


S 2 Aa G—_— t kuow 
hen | 1 to bring down a 
George. Tm ready; 


eke 


oC k | 
vateer to give to a King's Ship. 
Boos. Dy your charge Sir, and take your 


burn,- or deſtroy what. I think was built for good 
ſervice, but damm me if I don't wing you, to teach 
better manners, — 80 take care, or PII put 
e red upon ‚ c 
Enter three Sailors, without ſecing Ro 
Fir 3 the Stage. - 
11. » 8 
33 : 
| Second. We're 
in purſuit of us; and this 
only a Decoy, to throw us into his power (the 


4; is the 


— 


wy - 134 
! jy 1 th 
4 K 
| 11 L 2 
. a 11 
1195 l Toh 
1143117 WE 


1 
well!? 
madam 


mg 
ou 
yes 


ide N 

by 
their fail flew 
| r 
: I ran like « 


but 1 
like a M 


—_ 


3 
IT afk 
awell——I :chank 


7 


3 


had me down, 
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and Eine 


R * 
Rover. Madam 


e 


i 
1 


Officer, 


where's my brother? this 


Rover. renne | 
! 


do 


the furniture's ſeized on executi- 


What's all this ? 
1 muſt 


ility, and tenderneſs to a woman. 


Kehebf drnce chove. 


up 


 Amolia. 


make 


2 


you are ai 
Officer. nd but ſee, if T don't fuit you with . 

ty ſuir the i ping he. 
48 


aſtoniſhed, | ' 
[No fir, I won't be atiaz'd, „ | 
\ 


3 Tu 
moſt 
Amelia. 


21 Jul dd ro che den "Mam 
obedient humble ſervant. 
of 


I feel a ſtrange Kind 


Ju 


SCENE.—Lavy Auatantna's Hoss t. 


33 r a ſoul in the houſe 
wits Sm 41 


Ephraim R (vol: x 


-why did you come in to 1 


know there's nobod here but ourſelves. 


* 
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Lan ye LS 


yy 2 £2 ne round. ; 


2 - 
I will, if you'll take off hat and 
enn * 


+ | cannot bead my Knee, nor take off 
wy 


anc, you're impudent—go2 1 
ny hes win r 
Well, n * that 


72. I kifs « man! abomination ! but you 
* 
Oh ! "is « comfort to the lip of the 


Fai Ke ber band.) : 
Enter Lady 4 
How ! (Te bim a the Shoulder.) Ab 1 Yhow 
fly and deceittut Hy 


pocrite ! * 
Etbraim, Verily Mary, I was buffeted (IL 9 

5 — derer dented. by 6 

Lady Amaranth. Begone ! 

3 My ſpirit is ſad, tho' 1 move fo hi- 


Exit fmoly.. 
Lady Amaranth, But, oh Heavens no. dinge 


of my deareſt Henry !—— Jane, 83 


| their (earch, 


Jane, Here's Madam Amelia—you ſee I've 
| her room ready, but I'll make Sim look 
the young Squire. [Exit Jene. 
Enter Amelia. 
Amelia. Oh madam, might I implore your in- 
fluence with 
Lady Amaranth. Thou art ill accommodated 
bete; but I hope thou wilt excuſe it my mind 
is a fea of trouble my peace is ſhipwrecked 
Ch had'ſt thou ſeen my Couſin Hen — who 
knew him muſt be anxious for his ſafetyS— How 
unlueky this ſervant to prevent Sir George from 
giving him that — which | paternal care, and 
indeed * — for was filial — | 
3 


* 


eilt o 04AT4 


Jed him to purſue thoſe wicked men callous to 
22 2 —＋ 2 they may —— es, my 
d of manlineſs app 2 


5 — * — a = 
ago George and Fobn b 
Sis Raſcal ! whi 2 
K of at 4 ce me about like a young Bear, make 


quit the preſerver of my life, yes, Puppy un- 
8 will think me a Polerogn and that 1. 
afraid to follow and ſecond him. 

You may as well turn into 
+ mock, for out to night you ſhall not 


your ham 
— 


3 2 y of —_— ! — loo ＋ 
ceing Sir | 
42 eee ts ber. _ : 
's my Amelia. 


725 cef the forefail firft————You crack'd 

2 by meering cf, and now you'll verge 

4. fady Amaranth. Soft! | 4 
— "Are you at lengeb return'dto,me, my 

* * 2 | 

* I Amaranth. Cn Co her wind is difturd'd | 


| ——this i is mine Unc Thunder — 
© TJobn, No, no, my lady, 2 what he's 


- halide well enoug! 
» 1 have bees a villain to this 


#1} 55 Geer 
Lady, 1 ——— my dear Amelia, Providence 
has done you juſtice in part, for from the firſt 
month 1 quitted you, I have never entered one hap - 
py hour on my journal, hearing that you founder- 
ed, and conſidering myſelf the e worm 

of remorſe has gnaw'd my timbers. 

-- Amelia. You're not ſtill offended with me. 

Sir Gearee.. Me! can you forgive my-offence, 
and condeſcend to take my hand, as an atonement. 

* Your band do you forget we are al- 

ready _—_ * 

Sir G Aye, there was my raſcality. 

Fobn, fon may ſay that. | 

Sir George, That maniage, my dear, Pa 
adam 'd to own it, but it was ·— 
Jabs. 


W IL D 0 A T S. 
ohn, As good as if done by the 7 
"Mt... 
im 
* pander, „ adviſer, I'll ftrike 
my — — PIt acknowledge the chaplain 
A good and a 
W as been to 
by the word of a Seaman, here 
| g Enter Banks, — 
Sir George. Your brother ! © Mt; 
9 Captain Seymour! have I found you; 
| $i George. My deer Banks, I'll make every 
reparation, Amelia thall really be my wiſe. | 
Ar Tia. my is already z for 
- when I perform” marriage ceremoay, which 
ou only took as the cloak of your deception, L 
— in orders. p ah 
J.. 
I never told you 


Y 
. Sir So much the better, 
heir, my infant boy <—— Py 
Amelia. Ab, huſband, you had, but —- 
Si „ Gone! well, well, 1 fee I have 
been a miſerable ſcoundrel—T'll adopt that brave, 
kind lad, that wouldn't let any body kl me but 


himfelf—-He ſhall have my cftace, that's my own 


acquitition———My Lady marry him ; 


# & 3 * 48 
3 — s © -- 
* Þ C - 

' * 
1 * - 
9 v Y 4 * 

g * 9 1 
- T + = - 
4 | — 


of - 


* 


un- 
known z a fine fellow! Amelia! only fos him 


you'd never have found your huſband ia Sey-- 
nous, in tir Gemrge Thender, n 
1 20S | Hneiia. 


” 


„ 


tural cub ; but Amelia, I Hütter myſelf I have as 


- 
by 
4 


4 3 « 4 " p * p, J - F n a " 
— » _- 4 - 
y 7 - 5 = J . * 
- 
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2 Abhelia, What ! > na 
Are 


| | Barks, you Sir George Thunder ? 
Fate Landlord and Ephraim. 
& P 2 Pleaſe you, madam, they have got 
a | EF. 


in cuſtody. ; ++; bod 
n 
1s % man in — 
1 1 5 
and perhaps you don't ade Fei a Magiſtrate —_ 
Ephraim. I' examine him. 
myſelf ———tow him in here, PI give him a 
S 3 re Bilboas: | 
| ia, (Kneels to Sir Geerge.) Oh, Sir, as 
you hope for mercy, extend it to this youth ; but 
even ſhould he be +gnilty, which, from our know- 
of his benevolent and noble nature, I 
Wink next to an * let the ſervices he 
has tendered to us him, he protected 
vont forſaken” Wife and her unhappy brother in 
the haut of Want and Sorrow. „ 
Sir Geerge. What Amelia, for z Robbert 
wy love Juſtice is above bias or parti 
ality. . If my-ſon violated the laws of his Country 
Fd deliver him up ava public victim to difgrace = 
" — SP + 9 


* Lady Amaranth, Oh my impartial Uncle, had 

thy countey. and laws to ih bim, who inſtead 

1 of palery gold, would rob the artlefs virgin of her 

|  _ deareſt rreafire, in the rigid Judge 1 thould now 

„ haehold the trembling criminal. . 

; Enter Twruitch with two Men, and Rover bo 

x . Sperk thou, — / 13 

= Sir George. Hold thy clapper, bo you 
wretched per ſon ho are the proſecutors? | 


S Dt an, Be ſtop oy ou ? 
— tony 175 * 7 22 ö J | 
-* Tavitch. There; tell his Worſliip the Juſtice. 
'u Aon. A ' Juitice! Oh the Devil 1 

N Hh thou ght 


Lady Amaranth. Heavens ! my couſin Harry ! 
Sir George. The devil ! ifn't that my ſpear and 


Harry: My dear fellow are you fe ?: 
Rover. Yea, Dick, I was brought here very fa. 


knew be rope 


*, Georges, Not knowing that: | 
Peace, whom they ve brought the lad before is 
the very man they attacked ——ha, ha, ha! the - 


rogues have fallen into their own . 
Neuer. What, now you'te a Juſtice of Fence? 
well ſaid Abrawan ; bt 0 
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\ Know him, -to be fare 1 de. 


Sir & 
Rover. Still Sir Gray what then 
will not refign your ighthood ——madum, 
A; tow 


I am-happy to ſee you again 
do * my kind Hoſt (ts Banks.) 
Amaranth. 


_- I rejoice at Gy ſafety! be 
reconcil'd to him. * 


S George. Reconcil'd ! if I don't love, reſpect 
and honour him, I ſhould be unworthy of the life 
he reſcued —— but who is he? 

Harry. Sir he ig, 

Rover. Dick, I thank you for your good wiſhes 
. 

, as t is well meanin 
Tar, when he forc'd me to your Houſe, 2 
the Son of Sir George Thunder. 

Jas. Then I wiſhgou was the Son of an Ad- 
ee Yau refuſe the Lady nih 
Harry. You t to puni 
1 — to take her myſatf —— ay dear 


Rover. Dick If I who adore her 
won't, ſhall not: no no, madam, never mind 
. what this fellow ſays, he's as poor 23 myſcif—lſn'. 
be Abrawang ? ' . 

E 4-4 » Then my dear Rover, ſince you are ſq ob- 
ſtinately diſintereſted, Il] no longer teize my Father, 
whom you here ſee, and in your trolling friend, 
his very truant Harry, that ran from Portſmouth 
School, join'd you and fellow Comedians. 
Nover. Indeed! 


- Herry. Dear couſin ive me, if thro* m 
| nd ohe happineſs of _— friend, 1 endeavour? 


20 promote yours, by giving you a huſband more 
worthy than myſelf. 8 | 
Rover. Am ] to believe ! Madam, is your Uncle 
Sir George Thunder ia this room. 
Lady Amaranth.. He is! 


_ Rewer, Tis ſo !—you in reality what P've had 
the -impudence to aſſume, and have perplexed your 
father with your ridiculous effrontery ( Te John 
Den) 1 told you I was not the perſon you took 
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me for z but muſt bring your damn'd chariot— 
—— aſham'd and — I take my 
Ve, 4 : . p 


4 


I cannot 


n- 


Rot er. in England, fir 3 but from my _ 
earlieſt knowledge, till within a very few hours, 
I've been in the Fat Indies. n 8 
Fir George. Beyond Seas well and how 
Rover, It ſeems I was committed an Infant to 
the Care of a Lady, who was herfelf oblig'd by 
ho gene. eter AN 2 43 her toilet * 
p withou t m, leaving we 2 
little fellow ſquatted on b Serj 182 


Wife alone returned and ſnatched me off trium 
e 
2 ae d die) Dok ay 
War ? . * S 
' Amelia. Sir, can you reco!le&t the name of 
3 Yes, madam ; the Naben. 
over. Les, z the town was „ 
Amelia, I thank you, fir. * 
Rover, An officer, who had much rather a@ 
Hotſpur on the Stage, than in the field, * 2 
me up, behind the ſcenes, at the Calcutta T 
 atre «wm ] was roll'd on the boards, acted myſelf 
into the faveur of a Colonel, promis'd a pair of 
colours, but impatient to find my parents, hid my: 
felf in the ſteerage of an homeward bound hip, 
aſſumed the name of Rover, from the uncertainty 
Rajan Gert or Eis Ground, unincumberd 
abs, or i uni2cumber 
with Rupees or 2 ha ! would' 
thou com& home fo, latle Ephraim, 15 S: 
__ Ephraim, I would bring myſelf home with ſome 


money. 


jeant's : 


4 5 . — 
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Amelia, Excuſe my curioſity, Sir, what was 

the Lady's name in whoſe care you were left? - 
Never. Oh madam, ſhe was the Lady of a Major 

Linſtock z but I heard my Mother's na me was 8ey- 

mour. 

Sir George. Why Amelia. 

Amelia. My fon ? — | 

Rover. Madam ! | 

Ametia. "Tis my Son Charles! ( Embraces bim.) 

Tol, fol, lol! tho' I never heard it be- 

ſote, my heart told me he was a Chip of the Old 
Block. Your Father —( Points to be George.) | 

Amelia, Yes my Son! Sir George Thunder 

here is the Captain Seymour, in ſearch of whom, 

you might have heard I quitted England. $ 
Rover. Heavens ! then have I attempted to raiſe 

my impious hand againſt a Parent's Life ? f 

Si . My brave boy! then have I a Son 

with ſpirit to fight me as a Sailor, yet defend me as 


a Father ? 4 
— you'll recolle& 'twas - 
ee. 


I ſirſt introduced this Son to 

Sir George. And I hope you will next introduce 
a Grandſon to me, young Sly Boot Harry, 
you've loft your Fortune. 

Harry, Yes fir, but I've gain'd a Brother, 
whoſe friendſhip, before I knew bim to be ſuch, 1 
priz'd above the firſt fortune in 

Rover. My deareſt Roſalind ! 

Amelia.- Then will you take our Charles? 

Lady Amaranth. ea, but only on condition 
thou beſtoweſt thy fortune on his Friend and Brother, 
mine is ſufficient for us, is it not? 

Rover, Angelic creature ! co think of my 
netous friend but now for * As You Like it“ 
Where's Lamp and Trap————] ſhall ever 
love a Play——=———a Spark from Shakeſpeare's 
Muſe of Fire was the Star that guided me thro' my 
deſolate, and bewilder*d maze of life, and brought 
me to theſe une xpected bleſſings, 9 

, 0 


r 75 


> To merit friends ſo g „ ſo ſweet « Wife, 
F- The tender Huſband be my part for Liſe - 
1 My Wild Oats ſown, let candid Theſpian Laws 


Decree that glorious Harveſt—Your applauſe. 


